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TIM HOLT'S 

WBTRN AL&UM 





The beautiful blonde's in trouble, and anyone 
in (rouble can always count on Tim Holt — if 
they're on the Bide ol law and order, that isl 




Tim didn't always own Lightning. Here he is in the 
soaring saddle of the high-rearing Sheik, a strong, 
Lippizon stallion who likes to pose for the camera. 



Tim drives a tractor that was given as a prize 
to a 4-H Club winner. Tim is a member of the 
Advisory Board of the 4-H Clubs uf America. 
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TIM HOLT 




^K>r OF 1HK WIND-ERODED 
WASTES OP UTAH COMES 

A 'ALB OP RUTHLESS 
MURDER AND ROBBEZK 
AND A DESPERATE 
CSV FOR HgLP.' 

gPo ANSWER THAT CALL, 

TI/SA HOLT PUTS ASIDE 
MIS SUNS AND SADDLE, 
ABANDONS HIS NAME, 
AND SETS OUT TO 
BECOME 



TERRIBLE 
TENDERFOOT I 





TlWS PAL.,, GREG SEVAN... 
15 FACW THE KILLERS A-QHE 
HI5 MlN SHOT DOWN... HIS CATTlE 
RUSTlEP... NO LAW THERE, 

AU OEAO' I QHHHH' 
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jT DAWN, ThE FEVER MAS BSOKEN, AND 
A vVAk BUT CLEAR-EYEP MAN SPEAKS 
SWIFTLY TO THE WORRIED TlN\ .., 




i£) W<U> Vfti SPI/rS THS AIR! A COLT BARK$ ONCE, TWICE.' 
** A WW TE -FACED PRlYfR DRAGS BACK ON HIS REINS... 




JlfTH STRAIGHT FACC, BUT 
RNINS INSIDE WITH INP'SNA 
VON, TIM PRETENDS TO BE 
WHAT HE LOOKS— A FRIQHTfNtO 
EASTERNER! 



HEY, YOU! TENDERFOOT." 
WHAT'S YORE BUSINESS IN, 

I 
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TH BULLETS FLVING ALL ABOUT THSM t 
THS SPOOKED M0ZS6S 80L7! 



WELL. WHAT 00 >0U KN0W J . T I OUNNO ^^ 

THEY STOPPED BY _____/ WHETHER THAT J 

—i THEMSELVES! J~^? HOMBRE IS AS ^ 

^"^ 1- ^ / iGERANT AS HE -^ 

/ jflB' V SEEMS ...OR WHETHER 1 

W^ I _ 7 HE'S A REAL GOOD J 

^ — W^J n^ ^ actor; ■ 


K/ J/ \ 




-/ L "^"/ / 


PASS'S/ hEY ' hop ~^l 




V' « ^*( ABOARD, *S1 

T^^A. TENDERFOOT.' 11 
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Mn sxv gap.. 




WE HOPE you ^ 
eNrov YOUR „J 

^ STAV. |M' 


f THANKg... 

I HOPE 
L SO TOO.' 


IfQ^^/f/r 


JJUb 
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fCOHOS AFTER TM MS SOW UP TOMS ROOM.., 
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^TOO BAD yQU HAVE TO RJSH 
OFF Ll«e THIS. COME AND 
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^ TOPPLIS QvSR 

OF BLAZING WOOD 

COALS SPREAD m 

QN TtiS Ottl FLOOR. 


nr srwer 

t A FLOOD 
AND SLOWING 
A WlP£ C/fCif 

\ ff J// 
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«N\QKE' SCORCHED AND WSARY, THE 
DELTA -ON- A* ROCK BUNCH ENTER 
5*Y SAP AFTER A FIFTV'NVLE WALK 
UNPER A &LAIINS UTAH SUN... 
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MJV'v 



<0UR5 LATER, THE MASKED RIDER KNEELS BY A 
WATERHOlE, AND TOSSES A ROCn FAR AWAY... 




*s/ F,R5r T0 eET TH£ BOy5 AT 

M> THE WATERHOLE.' I'LL PIS TRACT 

THEIR ATTENTION WITH THIS j- 

AJ&1 V ROCK, THEN THROW DOWN 




Throughout the long afternoon, the maskep man 
gathered up the rest of the outlaw bunch... 



flTlUCH LATER', AFTER THE LAST 0? 
^^ THE SANS HAS BEEN PLACED 
BEHIND JAIL BARS, AND A FEDERAL . 
MARSHAL SUMMONED TO BRIHG 
THEM TO THE TERRITORIAL CAPITOL , 
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<4f£lAT EVENING, AS THE NEWS OF THE 
PENDING PEACE SPREADS FARTHE R 
SOUTH . . . 




r WHAT DO YOU 
SAY, BOVS ? 
RECKON THIS CAULS 
FOR A LITTUr 
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k\N HOUR LATER , APPROACHING 
A MILL- HEMMED SHACK 



BACK KtNPA 
EARLY, AtN'T'CHA 
SON? HEH, WHAT'S 

THE MATTER, 
COULDN'T KETCH 

YOURSELF A 

DANCIN' aiRL 
IN TOWN ? 




VERY FUNNY, 
PAW! NOW TRY 
LAUSHIN' THIS * 
OFF.. THE ARMV^ 
MOVlN' IN 
TOMORROW 
TO MAKE 
PEACE WITH 
JH' N AVAJOS! 

WHAT 7 



THEM MO GOOD 
HEATHENS I WMUT ABOUT] 
ALL THESE GUNS I 
FIGURED ON 

SELLIN"EM? 




fPLOWSHARtS, HEY? NOT 
r ON VOUR LIFE, YUH WHIMPERING 
WHELP! I'VE WORKEP "TOO 
HARD TO HAVE THIS RfFLE - 
RUNNIN' BUSINESS BUSTED 
UP BY A POW-WOW I 









skT 



^ 



And a few hours before pawn , 
as the soldiers near san canyon. 



Wfrfcv" 



&AMGL 




e 




^ 



=JATER,AS THE CALICO WAGON STARTS 
NORTH ON ITS APPOINTED ROUNDS... 




PLEASE FORGIVE 

UN MANNERED YAWN ! 

HORRIBLE HOUR, NOT 

ESTEEMED COMPANY 

IS CAUSE OF SAME! 



SORRY, PAL, 
BUT WE'VE A 
LOT OF GROUND 
TO COVER TODAY 
AND... OH-OH , 
LOOK UP AH i= AD 
THERE, SING- 
SONG A 
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^Al- THERE ARE OTHERS 
WHO RISE BEFORE RIDICULOUS 
ROOSTER. BEHOLD APPROACHING 
ANIMAL 1 





REDDENED RUMP ) 
OF HONORABLE •< 
HORSE HINTS OF W 

~~rnn — r ir~ • \nHfM 

LOOKS LIKE THE 

LAST CHAPTER OF 

A SNEAKING AMBUSH! 

RECKON WE. BETTER 

TRY AND TRACK 

DOWN THE OWNER 

OP THIS CAVALRY 

MOUNT. 



V 



AND, A FEW 
MILES NORTH. 



THERE'S ANOTHER^ 
ONE UP AHEAD! 



ftk. 





^T*TWO OF 'EM... 
TOOK UNIFORMS 
C COUGH D ... HEADED 
W-WEST TOWARD 
R- RIVER ...THAT — 
THAT PASSES 
INDIAN VI L 





TIM HOLT 




BUT I TELL VOL! 
THOSE KILLERS 
/MMBVT SOLDIERS! 

you've got to 

BELIEVE ME-1 




GATHER HORSE AND 

WARRIORS ! WE WILL 

RIDE TO THE MAM 

CALLED TURNBULL 

FOR HRESTICKS! 



WHITE MAN, 
BEFORE I FORGET 
THAT YOU BEFRIENDED 
My SON 1 TELL YOUR 
, PEOPLE THAT THE 
NAVAJOS CAN ALSO 
SPEAK THE LANGUA6E 
OF THUNDERING 
DEATH ! 



TURNBULL'S,EH? 
ALRIGHT, EBONY, 
LET'S GO * 



RECKON MY CHANCES 

OF TALKING THAT 

GUN-RUNNING RENEGADE 

, OUT OF ARMING THOSE 

NAVAJOS ARE PRETTY 

SLIM ! BUT I'VE 

GOT TO TRY,,. 

I'VE SOT TO I! 



LI 



** i 



^ 4J 
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J16T LET ME GET MUM 

HANDS ON ONE OF THE* 

RIFLES AND I 'LI 1 






St.** 1 © 
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FATHER- THIS ONE 
HE IS THE SOLDIER 
THAT SHOT 
LITTLE BEAR! 




D-DOM 
'EM 
£>ON 



J'T LET ^N. 

-TAKE ME ... ) 



WAIT, NAVAJO FRIENDS! 

THIS IS A MATTER FOR 
THE WHITE WARRIOR 
CHIEF ! IT IS ONLY FAIR 
THAT HE PEC IDE HOW 

TO DEAL WITH THE 
\ KILLERS OF HIS 
\« BRAVES 1 



7. 




IT SHALL BE SO 1 
TELL YOUR' CHIEF 
THAT MY PEOPLE 
BID HIM WELCOME 
TO PEACE POW-WOW 

HANKsT"^ 
GREY- GULL N 





Minutes later, a mighty 
jn1tk3ns explosion 
rocks the turnbull shack ... 





"^-mW/ 
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T*\0 - HUNOHfP - YEAR- OLD 
VASE AND A s£flies OF OOQ 

ACCIDENTS AT THg HORSE- 
SHOE SILVER MINES COMBINE 
TO PRODUCE A QUEER 
PUZZLE NOT PAR PROM 
TIM-S HOME RANGE- AND 
WHEN TIM AND HIS PRAiSlE 
PARTNER, CHI TO. RIDE 
INTO A BLASTING SMOCK 
OP BLA2ING GUNS AND 
EXPLODING DyNAMfTE. 
TMEV FIND THEMSELVES 
CONFRONTED WITH THE 
MVSTERV OP 




A MILf ABOVE THE LARGE HACIENDA 
OP SPANISH GRANDEE DON ESTE&AN 
PE MIRANZA, FIVE MEN SPUR AT FULL 
GALLOP DOWN THg STEEP SLOPE OF 
AN ARROW 



WE WILL HIT ANO 
RUN. WASTE NO TIME 
FIGHTING— IF WEr CAN 
AVOID tT ! 





TIM HOLT 



In the patio of the hacienda — 




TIM HOLT 



OUT HE HAS NO DSFENSE AGAINST 
MOT LEAP 



jJr/ HE'LL GET ALL THE BOYS 
\W ft VI lF X DON ' T DO SOME THIN' 




/|TS ONLY A "V-LNO. NO, SENOR TIM 
CREASE! WE'LL ^N— ^THS VASE 1$ J 

GET AFTER THEM A ALL THEY ~~* 

AWAY, DON EST6BAN! / TOOK. LET IT 
GO. YOUR LIFE 
AND THE LIFE OP YOUR 
oOOP FRIEND CHITO 

are far more valuable 
me than a mere > 
thing of n 
porcelain! 



£ 



ll' 



/, I 



f 



* 



That ^a disgruntled 
night... rbeoN namep miguel 
^v-l whom i discharged 

rPOR STEAUNG - MUST 
NAVE SPOKEN OF MY ART 
TREASURES, SENOR TI«\.THC 
VASE IS 9UT ONE OF THEM. 
THANKS TO YOU. THEY TOUCHEP 
NOTHING ELSE! BUT APPARENTY 
MIGUEL HAS JOINED OTHERS 
OF HIS KINO! 




TWO PAYS LATER. AS 
TIK\ AND CHITO QUARTER 
UP ALONG THE SWEETWATER 
IN THE DIRECTION OF THE 
T BAR H % THEY APPROACH 
THE HORSESHOE SILVER MINES- 



LOOKS 

LIKE 

MORE 



-TROUBLE EE5 
SEEM TO BE 
»WEETH US ^* 

EVERYWHERE 




HOLP 
IT. BOYS! 
WHAT'S 
WRONG * 




THE OWNERS AREN'T GIVING U5 ENOUGH 
I PROTECTION IN THE SILVER MINES! 
| THE WALLS CAVE IN! THE PR0P-3£AN\S 
BREAK IN HALF! THE WATER - 
PUMPS QUIT AND WE ALMOST 
DROWN : 



^YE BLACK -LlVEREP J WHAT ABOUT TV 
SPALPEENS ! IT'S /BROKEN LEGS WE GOT? 
YELLOW YE /THE BROKEN ARMS ? 
ARE! r , ^ WHAT OF J!A\«W BURKE 

ANP HAL KILLEY-WHO GOT 
BURIED ALIVE IN THAT 
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r YE SEE.tlM? BEAM PROPS J HMAAM. 
HAVE BEEN SAWED TO MAKE / LOOKS- 
THE* BREAK- AND- THESE ^AS IF SOME- 
ARE powder stains Tone wanted 

WHERE GUNPOWDER | TO FORCE 

THE MINERS 




r 8UT THIS MINE IS 
PETERED OUT. IPS 
OLD - JUST ABOUT 
RHYS OPERATING 
EXPENSES- NO ONE 
WOULD GO TO THE 
TROUBLE OF CAUSING 
ACCIDENTS TO GET 
CONTROL -IT lSN*l 
WORTH 



For a night and a day tim 

AND CHlTO HIDE IN THE MESQUlTE 
ANP THE MAL.F*AlS WITHOUT 
SUCCESS. AND THEN, ON THE SECOHD 
NIGHT, AN HOUR AFTER MOOMRiSE--- 



IT 



Jft 






'•J* 



r O\/ER THERE, YCARAMBAi EET) 
CMITO! P»VE J WAS F^IVE A 
MEN 1 _/MBK WHO STOLE 
THEE VASE OF 
<£ >i ( DON ESTEBAN 



^" 






-HO' 



THEY WENT INTO THE 
HILLSIDE -THROUGH 
THAT SWINGING ROCK 

door; 

HAH- 
EET IS PLENTY 
3£i«Viw CLEVA1RE OF 
1\,( THEM, TIM. 
SHRUBBERY" 
HAS GROWN 
OVER THAT J 
ROCK SO THAT 
NO ONE WOULD 
EVAIRE FINP EETI 



A l i 



AV- 



^AN OLD MINE SHAFTi 
V1RV OLD! WHY- 

I'LL BET TH€ HORS6SHOE 
MINES PEOPLE THEM- 
SELVES DON'T KNOW 



BUT WHO SUlLTj 
JT 6EF THE 

/HORSESHOE rtMNES 



OF THIS! 



PEEP NOT ? THEV 
ARE TUB ONLY O 
DO ANY MINING 

I BUSS 



TRUE ENOUGH. BUT, TWO HUNDRED 
YEARS AGO, THE SPANISH. UNDER LAND 
GRANTS FROM THEIR KING, WERE ALL 
AROUND THIS COUNTRYSIDE. THEV 
MIGHT HAVE MINED HERE.. 



h 
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WE'LL USE A SlPe 
TUNNEL THAT Wia. 
BRING US OUT 
NEAR THE 
ENTRANCE. OR-! 
A STICK OF 
DVNAMITE 

AMP COAVS 



S TIM AMP CHITO 
NEAR THE ENTRANCE, 
THEY SEE A FLASHING 
STICK OF PYNAMITE.... 
HEAR THE MUFFLEP 
BOOM AS IT eXPLOPESj 




Plying pirt anp rock cascape 
po^n on them! 0ent pou3i~e. 

gasping in the thin. acrip air, thev 
are coverep with a blanket of pebrls! 




r BETTER GET TO 
HANGMAN GULCH 
PASTI WE CAN 
CLOSE OUT THE 
PEAL FOR THE 
HORSESHOE MINE 
THERE.* 



YEAH. THE OWNERS 
ARE WILLING TO 
SELL— ESPECIALLY 
SINCE THE WINERS 
LAIP OFF FOR A 
COUPLE OF PAYS! 






TIM H OLT 

dlggtng amp clawing at the loose 
earth and rolk with their fingers, the 
Sweat pouring prom them, tim and chito 

BATTLE FOR THEIR LIVES IN THE SEALED 
_ MINE TUNNSl 

i; heEPMOVlN6, CHITO! 
IF you STOP TO 
REST, YOUR MUSCLES 
WILL TIGHTEN UP.. 




OM£ M|,_£S AHEAP, IN THE MINING TOWN" OF 
HANGMAN GULCH, IN A S.ttAU REAL ESTATE OFFICE--. 



MV CLIENTS WILL 0E 
HERE IMMEDIATELY TO 
SIGN THE DEED, IH THE 
MEANTIME, t'LL READ 



FINE, FINE! I'M 
ANXIOUS TO GET 
THAT HORSESHOE 
MIN 




GIVE ME THE 1 
PEN. I'LL Sign 
AT ONCET. I WANT 
TO LEAVE TOWN 
ON THE MtPPAY 

stage. 




TIM HQLT- 



HOLP ITJ PON'T ANVONE MAKE A MOVE! 
THAT HORSESHOE MINE IS WORTH A 
FORTUNE- AND BALPy KNOWS IT 
WELL ENOUGH i 



'> 



WhA — 
"WHAT'S 

THAT? 



V> 



c> 



v 



*& 



A VASE WAS STOLEN 
FROM DON ESTEBAN'S' 
HACiEnPA. IMMEDIATELY \ *-*<;*] 
THE *lEN WHO STOLE IT 

were able togo to 
a lost Silver mine 
near the horseshoe 
mine's diggings,,, 
but before that, 
knowing there was 
a silver mine but 
not knowing its 
location, these « 

MEN CAUSEP ACOPENTS\jV2l\ // ' 
ANP DISASTERS AT 1F 
THE MINE TO FRIGHTEN 
THE MINERS INTO 
QUITTING! 



f-i-lll " iw 




BuRlEP UNPER FIVE MEN, TIM 
GOES BACKWARP INTO THE STREET, 
AS A GUN If PHESSEP AGAINST HiS 
*VPPL£ IN THE SAVAGE CONFLICT.-- 







Then, lep bv chito. whooping miners 
fall on the fivb gunmen ' 




Later, after the guwmen anp 

their ringleades havg peen 

TAKEN OFF TO JAII r "I 



good 

we can't thank ^"^ then i'll re- 
you enough, tim, we're 1 turn this 
going to keep the /vase to pon 

MINES, BUT WE'RE -"-vESTeBAN. HE 
GOING TO MAKE THEM /KNEW OF THE 
MODEL WINES! ALL / MAP, BUT NEVCR 
THE til'- ST SAFETV < CONNECTED IT 
BOUiPEMENT THAT \ WITH THIS 

CAN BE FOUND WILL S LOCALITY ! 
PE USED IN THE SHAFTS 
AMP TUNNELS. 



% 



|V 
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by Gardner f. Fox 



I 

i 

: 



THE WAR ARROW quivered in the tree 
trunk, humming shrilly. The shrill Kiowa 
war-whoop ululated in the cool morning air- 
Half a mile away, a red shadow slipped over 
the farther side of a paint pony and galloped 
to safety, yowling his taunts. 

Lieutenant Rex Gordon of the 7th Cavalry, 
U. S. Army, turned a haggard face to his thief 
scout, the Pawnee sub-chief. Little Egg. He 
croaked with a dry tongue, "We must have 
help, Little Egg. We've no water, and not 
much ammunition. Three of our detail are 
dead, and only that medical orderly is un- 
wounded! What are we going to do?V 

The Pawnee's bronzed face never changed 
expression as he said. "Send orderly to Fort 
Riley. Let him take horse and run." 

"But he's the only man with us without 
experience! Why. he hasn't been at the Fort 
long enough to get tanned!" 

"Better that way. Him little, not weigh 
much en horse. Him no good shoot. We need 
men who shoot good here!" 

Lieutenant Gordon grunted, and crawled 
along the bottom of the shallow sink toward a 
white-faced medical orderly who was bend- 
ing over a wounded cavalryman, bandaging 
his arm. The orderly turned a startled face 
as the lieutenant touched his shoulder. Ab- 
sently, he thrust the roll of white medical tape 
into his uniform pocket. 

Gil, we'll never last two days, with all 
those Kiowas around us," Gordon said. 

Medical orderly Gilbert Callen nodded. He 
wet his lips with his tongue, "I know, I've 
been thinking about it." 

"Do you think you could get to Fort Riley 
on a horse? If you do, bring word to Colonel 
Bennett where we are!" 

"I'll try. I'll slip away after dark." 

1"If they catch you. you know what might 
happen?" 
Medical orderly Callen shuddered. He had 
seen soldiers on whom the Kiowas had worked 
their tortures. But he lifted his chin, and 



I! 



there was a brief, hard light in his eyes. He 
said slowly. "I'm studying to be a doctor, 
lieutenant. If I can save lives by running for 
help, I'll run!" 

"Good boy!" smiled Gordon, "Leave every- 
thing here but your clothes. Don't even take 
a weapon. " 

Callen grinned weakly. "That's all right 
with me. I couldn't hit a barndoor with a gun, 
anyhow!" 

Callen glanced at the sky. The sun was red. 
It would be dark in a few hours. Until then, 
he could keep busy looking after the wounded 
men. 

When the stars were glittering in the black 
bowl of the heavens, medical orderly Callen 
mounted a sleek bay mare. Beside him, look' 
ing up at him, was Lieutenant Gordon. Gordon 
whispered, "Tell the colonel we're at Delta 
Basin. He knows where that is." 

Callen nodded. "I'll tell him." 

"Good luck, orderly. 1 ' 

"I'll need it!" 

And then the bay mare was leaping up the 
slope of the sink, Callen bent low over his 
neck, the mane whipping afainst his face in 
the breeze that swept in over the sage flats. 
Callen whispered, "It's up to you. boy! You 
can make it. Easy now!" 

There was no moon, and the only sound was 
the thudding beat of the mare's hooves on the 
ground. A wild hope leaped inside Callen'* 
chest. Mtyhel can make it! he thought wildly. 
Maybe (hose redskins won't hear me! He 
crouched lower, hands wound in the reins, and 
then he heard it! 

Owwwoooo-ooooooo! 

It sounded like the high, shrill call of a 
coyote, but even medical orderly Callen knew 
it was no coyote, For the weird cry was an- 
swered here and there on the black plains by 
the calls of other coyotes. Only an Indian 
could make a sound like that! 

He came out of , the mesquite clumps at full 



TIM HOLT 



gallop Par to (he right he saw the Kiowas 
bent over their paint ponies, riding bareback, 
moonlight glinting on the barrels of their 
rifles. One of the Indiana lifted hia rifle iu 
his shoulder and fired. The whiplike crack 
came sharp in the night wind. Instinctively, 
medical orderly Callcn ducked, but the bullet 
was wide. 

To lessen his. weight, Callcn slipped his 
jacket off and dropped :t The wind caught 
at lus thin shirt and chilled him. But the bay 
mare would have a little less weight to carry! 

The Kiowas were separating. A dozen of 
tlir-m, painted with red and yellow and green 
stripings, were racing after him, and Uie 
others were turning their mounts,' heads back 
toward the sink. But those dozen were more 
than enough to catch him. Without a weapon. 
he had to put all his hope on the slim bay 
legs of the little mare! 



The sun was blistering hot, high in the 
heavens, as medical orderly Callcn shook his 
empty canteen and threw it away. His shirt 
had gone the way of his jacket and his canteen 
at dawn Naked to the waist, he held the bay 
mare to a steady pace 

The mare was tired She had run all night 
to escape the pursuing Kiowas. and to prevent 
her from foundering, he had 10 let her run at 
a trol for half the morning Behind him. not 
so far away but that hia blood ran cold when 
he thought of them, came the Kiowas. 

They were shooting, now. The bullets 
skipped and hit in the dusi all around him. 
Callen frowned One of those bullets might 
hit him, and topple him from the saddle. If 
there were some way of taking that message 
in, even if 1 were dead . . he thought. 

He could tangle his hands in the reins, and 
his legs in the stirrups, and thus remain on 
the horse, dead or alive But he had no way 
of carrying that message! Hopelessly, know- 
ing there was nothing that would help him, 
he began to feel around in the pockets of his 
uniform trousers 

His fingers touched the roll of medical tape 
that he had absent-mindedly shoved into his 
pocket, hack at Delta Basin He took it out 
and looked at it The tape might hold, and il 
might not. Still 

Medical orderly Caller) grinned Sure! He 
had a way to carry a message! Why hadn't 
he thought of this before 7 

It was while he was grinning that the Kiowa 
bullet caught him under the left shoulder and 
knocked him almost ovet the neck of the mare. 
Blackness came down out of the sky and 
settled over hi* eyes for one brief, pain- 
wracked moment. Fingers tangled in the 
mare's mant. he hung on. grimly ripping tiny 



strips of medical tape from the roll in hit 
almost nerveless left hand. . . 



He swam up out of the blackness that was 
shot with the red flashes of pain. His shoulder 
was on fire, and his entire back was a mass of 
agony. He lay on hot white sheets in a cot, 
face down. By craning his neck, even though 
the pain made hint shudder, he could sec the 
white wall of the sick bay. 

A rustle of starched white shirt made him 
lift his eyes, A pretty nurse was bending 
toward him, her eyes misty with tears. She 
whispered, "Does it hurt— very badly?" 

"Enough. Bui never mind me. What shout 
j" 

•'Lieutenant Gordon? He's outside, with the 
colonel, to see you. Shall I send them in?" 

He nodded, his heart thudding wildly. Then 
he had gotten his message through! It was so 
hard to remember, thinking only of the pain, 
and the fire on his back and chest and the 
oncoming Kiowas. He remembered Vaguely 
that he had twisted hands in reins and legs in 
stirrups, and fallen forward over his mount's 
crest. He must have come through, for he was 
still alive! 

The door opened and closed. He heard 
voices in the hall, and he shook his head, try- 
ing to think The horse must have carried him 
lo the fort He had no remembrance of the 
hands thai had eased htm from the saddle, of 
the voices that must have exclaimed at seeing 
linn Did they wonder about Gordon and the 
others at Delta Basin? The colonel had no 
way of talking with him. How, then — ? 

His thoughts, were broken off by the open- 
ing door A sabre clanked as Colonel Bennett 
came across the Boor to stand over him 
"Well, orderly? How do you feel? Blisters 
Mill bother you?" 

"Blisters, sir?" 

Lieutenant Gordon was kneeling, his hand 
going out to Callcn s hand, squeezing it 
"Thanks, Gil You got through jusi in time. 
We didn't lose a man, thanks to you — and 
your sunburn!" 

"Su-sunburn?" 

"He's forgotten, and no wonder." smiled the 
colonel. "You must have expected to ba 
wounded or killed, orderly. You used medical 
tape on your chest, to form a triangle, or delta! 
Since I knew the route your detail was taking, 
it was obvious that in or near Delta Basin the 
rest of the men were trapped by the Kiowas* 
Although the tape came off sometime during 
your ride, your chest was blister-red, except 
for the area protected by the tape — which was 
white and dearly showed a delta." 

The End 
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